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&= Commission men or business men |

of any class in Daltimore. New York, |

Philadelphia or Boston, can reach more

truckers and farmers throngh the ¢ol-

amns of Tie EXTERCRISE than i any
other way.

John J. Gunter. Johin W. G. Binckstone.

GUNTER & BLACKSTONE,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAIV,

Accomack C. H., Va.,
will practice in the Coumrts of Accomack i
and Northampton counfies. |
IR :;f.l-:nu {alch ; (o7 | 4 %ni'.l.::':-cx. va. |
NEELY & QUINBY,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
AccoyMac C. H., VA,
priictice in the Courls on the Eastern
sShore of Va. Prompt atiention given
to the collection of cliims.

L. FLOYD NOCK,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW
AXD NOTARY PUBLIC,

AccoxmAck C. Hy, VA, |
will practice in all courts of Accomac

and Northamption counties. Prompt!
attention to all business.

1 Upshur

“JOAN . EDMONDS, |

|
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Accoxac C. H., VA,

X..J; W. LECATO,
ATTORSNEY-AT-LAW.

Postofice SAVAGEVILLE.
Will resume the practive of his profes-
sion in the Counties of Accoxack and |
N ORTITAMPTON.

JUDGE GEO. T. GARRISOX, |
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Accodack C. H., Va.

Tas resnmed the active practice of
his profession and solicits the patron-
ame of his Triends. Omce—opposite the |
private entrance of the Waddy Hotel.

DI LEWIS I. HARMANSON,
—DENTIST.— |
OTce—Market St.. near Baptist enurch,
X ANCOUK,
Accomuck county, Va.

BLACKSTONE & BELL,

Accoxack C. ., VA,

DRUGGISTS

A FULL LIXE OF

FANCY ARTICLES,
DRUGS,
OILS,
PAINTS,
SEEDS,
&C.y &C., &C., &C.,

kept on hand for sale at Towest prices.

~ INSURANCE

The nndersigned, in the interest
of the VALLEY MUTUAL LIFE
and VIRGINIA FIRE AND MA-
RINE Insurance Companies, will
muke frequent visits to Accomack
and will be glad to havethe patron.
age of those desirng tlle_ir risks
carried by good companies. All
communications promptly attended
to. Respectiully,

G. G. SAVAGE, Agent,

Eastville, or Shady Side, North-
ampton county, Va.

KELLAM S HOTEL.

BELL HAVEN,

Accomac connty, Va.

A. W. KELLAM, PROPRIETOR.

ACCOMMODATIONS FIRST-CLASS.

Livery Stables attached, and trav-
elers conveyed to any point on the
Peninsnlg of Virginia.

Rupert I. Christian
WACHAPREAGUE, VA.

Bricklayer & Plasterer,

Offers his serviess to the puablic by
the Day or Contract. Will furnish all
materinl when desired. He lias had scver-
al veurs experience is a practical work-

aper indi- | G

tfourteen years, gmives me a clance to !
know something of the tricks which
others practice on those who are not

come and see me, or write to mc, and 1

Poar, ot

Alanufseturers of

FISH GUAND

CEDAR ISLAND,
Accoydac County, VIRGINIA,

Wish to eall the attention of the farm-
ers of Accomae and  Northampton
counties to their different grades of

Pure Fish Guano,

all of whieh they ave prepared to supply
those wishing a first-class fertilizer.
They have established a depository at
Tustis® Wharf, Powelton. where farm-
ers may purchiuse in quartities Lo soit.
Prices until further vecice, as follows
e A
Two-thirds dry 2000 &, ........ CASH.
GLECn. weonarerarane 180 I’

For further partieulars, cull on or ads
dress ——
E. B. FINNEY, Agent,

LOCUSTMOUNT,
Aceomae county, Vi

“Tmooored Whits
Sewing Machine

STANDS AHEAD Or ALL OTHERS,

In Quality and Stmpheity.
Others Hlow and try |

H ]]HS ]lﬂ RiVﬁl.m put it down, but

IT STANDS BOLD AT THE FRONT.
Having sold over 400 in 1881, 1852 and
1853, shows that the

People of Accomac Appreciate lts Merits.

T ean seil you other machines for less
price, Singer patterr. drop leaf and two
drawers. for 225 00; Wilson, Demestie.
Howe and any other pattern. Wil sell
the Royal St. John, drop leaf and six (6)
drawers. for 83200, but [ eannot put

THE WH|TE with these inferior

machines. as to the
price. Having sold machines for nearly |

posted in machinery. If

Yon Want a Good Sewing Man‘hine

WILL SEI.I. YiOU ANY MACHINE
that can be bonglht.
bub none so good aLsTHE WHITE-

Also.a large stock of FURNITURE,
MATTRESSES, &c.. on hamd. Repair-
ing of Furniture, Pictures Framed, or
anything else in our line promptly at-
tended to. COFFINS, CASKETS and
TRIMMINGS for sule. -

Respectfully. &e..

R. H. PENNEWELL,
ONANCOCK, Va.

O EVERY DESCRIPTION.

It gives us pleasnre (o announce
that we have eompleted arrange-
ments diveet with a Lurge Carpet
Mauvufacturer in New York, by
which we can show a very large
assortment of Carpetsselected with
the greatest care from a Stock of
Several

HUNDRED THOUSAXD DOLLARS,

Thereby saving our customers
the wholesale dealers or job-
bersintermediate profits. It in
cludes the most beautilnl de
signs of Velvets, Brassels and
Ingrains, as well as all the less
expensive grades of Carpets.

We show you thisimmense stock
throngh a new and very pricti-
cal invention, called Croft &
Peterson’s

“PATENTED CARPET EXHIBITOR”

So constructed fhat we can ex-
hibit a very large number of sum-
ples within 5 minutes, and show a
continnous floor covered from each
sumple of half a yard,

As we are relieved from any loss
by remnants or depreciation 1n val-
ue of stock by old uusalable pat
terns and do not reguire any extra
floor room or investment of eapital,
we can afford to seud for aud sell

you Carpets
AT LOWER PRICES

than the smme qnalities are even
sold for in New York or elsewhere,

We c¢an always show you the
newest designs as sooun as they ap-
wear.
| -(larpets cuf te fit the room, also
made ap if desired.”

Very respectfully vours,
J. LUCAS,
Dealer In General Merchandise,
Modestown, Vi

FARMS, &C.
Browne, Jacob & Co.,

dealers In

REAL ESTATE,
ACCOMAC C. IL, VA,

Frait and Trucking lands, improved
and unimproved of 60, 163, 225 319 and
600 acres eligibly locnted on the line of
the N. Y., B. &N. R. B, NOW forsale
cheap.

Also, foursea-side favims with oysters,
fish and wild fowl privihges unsur-
passed on easy terms.

And town lots for biusiness men atthe
new stations on the raiiroad conskntly
on hand at reasouable raies.

Send ford

:Bﬂﬂ WNES __________

i K

Cedar Island Guano.

The cheapest. fertilizer on the
market according to results ascer-
tained by the farmer and chemist.

ANALYSIS.

Dr. W J. Gascoyne, Chemist.

per cent
Moisture det. at 100€..cees ceinaees .10.26

Solubile Phosphorie Acid... i
Reverted Phosphorie Acid... i
Available Phosphorie Acid . :
Insoluble Phosphoric Acid... :
NILFOEON csevaceiinrasnsnossnnsans 4.82
AMMONIA 5.86
Potash............ . 3.05

CEDAR ISLA
complete manure, containingall the
slements of good plant food, and in
proper proportions, to snstain veg-
etation throuzh the entire period
of its erowth, and brings crops to
their full maturity. 16 has been
found especially @ood on peas, po-
tatoes and onions, and has given
equal satistuction on corn and
grass. It is fully up to thestandard
of last year, and is registered in
Virginia. It is now ready for de-
livery.

ORRIS A. BROWNE,
Aceomae C H., Va.

Cart. (0. A. Browxg—Dear Siri—
T used halfa ton of yvour “Cedar Island
Gruano™ last vear on Corn and ean say

that it aoubled my crop incorn and fod-
dor, #nd my neighbors and all others |
who pissed the tield ean testify to if. |
It was on very poor land. I thivk it i
paid e well—wonda like to use two or
three tons this vear.  Very Truly Yours,
George S, Mapp. |

Bobtown, January, 26, 1883,

1 used Cedar Islamd Gnano on Sweet |
potatoes, and [ am perfectly well satis-
fied with the result, I also used it on
Onions and other vegetables with the
best result W. J. Fosque. |
Sturgis L. O.

Mu. Beowse:—I tried yonr Cedar Is-
Jand Guano last Spring on Sweet Pota-

toes, alongside of other fertilizers, and

think it nearly donbledin yield of nny

other nsed.  In faes.if 1 had not used it |
atall, my potatoes would nut have been |
worth digging. John J. Ward,

Hadlock, January, 29, 1885.

Carr. 0. A. BrowseEi—DEAR Sii:

[used half abag of yonr Cedar Island

Guano last year on Sweer Potatoes. and

can truly say it excels anp fertilizer I

ever nsed. 1€ I had used it more exten-

sively L am confident it woull have

doubled my crop, Willtry it again next

SEHS0N. I1. €. Johnson.

Willis® Wharf, January, 20,1855,

T used Cedar Island Guano on Sweet
and 1rish Patatoes and Corn.  On the
Irish it was fully equal to Peruvian
G uitio, and better thanany other fertil-
izers: Ou the Sweets and Corn it was
equal to any fertilizer 1 have ever used,
Aceonce C. 11 Va. Thos. Beasley, |
1 used Cedar Island Guano on Irish
Paotatoes, next to Pernvian gnano, there
was no difference in the yield of either.
Lam of the opinion that with time Ce-
dur Island will yield more. 1 also put
iLon Sweet Potatoes, and the resulls
were satisfactory, its vield was one-
thivd more than where 1 put no guano.
Drummondtown, W, W. Coxton.
1 used Cedar Island Guano on Peas
by the side of Peruvian Guano, your
guano excelled the Peruvian by fur. and
on Lrish Potatees iy experience isthey
arow Jouger and yield more: I mean by
growing longer, that the vines do not
wive upso early and outyield the Peru-
vian. Lilsoapplied it to Corn, only about
a handful to every three or four hills
with verygood results. AL T, James,
Locustville, December, 19, 1884,

I used your guano last yearside Peru

vian guano and other commercial man-
ures. on Irishand sweet Potatees, the
Cedar Island was cqual to any. 1 prefer
it. fur the quality is up to any, and it
costs less money. W. It Bunting.
Folly Creck, near Drummondtown, Jui-
uary, 9, 1865,

T used one-half ton of Cedar Island
Guano on Irish Potatoes side by side
witli Pernvian gusno that cost $60 per
ton of 5.000 pounds and other commer-
cinl tertilizers, that on which Cuodar 1s-
land was used was better than Peruvian,
and there was no comparison with the
other fertilizers. Of course, the loug
drought wnd bugs preveuted o full crop
frour waturing. E. C. Parkes.
Matomkin, E. O.

1 used Cedar Island Guano on Irish
Potatoes with Pernvian Guano, and 1
Lelieve it to be equal to the Peravian,
1 also used it on Sweets; and the resalt
was excellent, I am going to useit axuin.

M. Savage.
Bells Neck. October, 9, 184

I used Cedar Island Guano on Sweet
and Irish Potatoes with other fertiliz-
ers, aud on Sweets I hud better results
thunany other, and fully as good on
Irish. I am going to use it again next
yrar E. W. Eellau.
Sturgis, October, 9, 1854,

I nsed the Cedar Island Guanoon Irish
Putators notwihstanding the crouth 1
reatized at rate of 40 barrels from one
burrel of seed by the use of 3000 ponnds
of guano per barrel of seed. 1 Ehiuk it
the cheapest and best fertilizer in the
market. L shall continue to use if in the
future. Edwin T, Purks.
Leemont, Va., October, 23, 1884,

T used your Guano last spring on Irish
potatoes side by side with DPeruvian
tiano and yours excelled it by one third
and was green while the othars dyied al-
wost out, from the long dronght.
Modestown. G. J. Northam.

T used your guano last year by the
side of Peruvian guano, the season was
bad, the Peruvian started first but the
Cedar Island was fully equal in yield;
and fron my observation would have sur-
passed it had it been scasonable.

W. 1. Duncan.
Matomkin, 2, O.

I used Cedar Island Guano on Sweet
potatoes, at the rate of 200 pounds per
acre, and believe it to be fully up to

TIE STRANGER'S GRAVE.

o aleeps with n nnmeless grave;

Where Spring’s luzuriant blossoms wave
For Summer's relgn 18 ulgh.

The solltude around 1§ tomh

15 beputituling Edon's bloom
Ero boauty loarned todio.

Hor falrest nnd most fragrant Nowors

Eind May in bright profusion showora
Tpon thit lonely spot,

Whors tho siek henrt and wenry hisad

Ttest In thelr list dark, narrow bod,
Forgotting and forgot.

¥o droeplng monmors kneel beside
Thnt lonely gravo nt oven thile,

And bathe it with thelr tenrs;
But oft the halimy dews of night
Lanve It In pity, when the Hghs

Of Kindllng slars apponrs,

Xo love]l ones brenthe the holy prayer,
But Neeturo's inconse fllla the nir

And scoks tho distant sky.
Her nrtiess hymn the scng bird slogs:
Tie dronmy hum of insect wings,

Aro prayets that novor ils.

The Editor Sh;(:ps.

HIS DREAM.

Onee npon a timea village ediror
sat in his quiet sanetnm induos-

« . F
the smnrderers and  snicides and
railroad - eollisions and  divorce
cases.. Don’t send me the paper
any donger. Tl come in and pay
you'what I owe yon when I have
soldimy corn. Good day.”

And then thereeame alight step
at the door, and & person wearing
a seyere conntenanee, and a shawl,
camé'in and fook the vacant chair,

“Iiam very sorry,? he said, in
measured tones, and wirh a fixed
andleritical stare at the end of the
editgr’s nose—4T am very sorty to
nofice that yon are giving in yonr
colnmins so hittle attention to the
canse of prohibition—the noble
(::m.@'ie;j of prohibition. Yon mnst
& yonrsell npon this ereat qnes-
tiondand give vonr readers a page
0 y. I am not a snbscrib-

Tloau him the Banner
exchange.: So you will observe that
T hﬁm-‘heen one of yonr faithfnl
readers, and T know just where yon
fall ghort of making a good news
papdr. I willleave von a few fracts
fromt which yvon should make liber-
alextracts from time to time. Yon
will notice that this one, enfitled

trionsly perusing the political editor-
ials in his eity exchanmes. Afb)
lenath that which he read began to

have its legitimate effect; the edi.
tor nodded once, twice. thriee; his|
eves closed; the city daily fell from

his nervons fingers, and three flies |
lit upon his bowed head and bal-
anced all, swung eorners. crossed

over, and promenaded all aronnd,

to the mnasic of the rhyvthmieal edi-

torial snore. The village editor
was asleep; and sleeping, the vil-

lage editor dreamed.

He sat af his desk with weary |
fingers and aching head. The last|
Tncal item had gone info type, the
last inside reading notice had been
set up, and the youngest appren-
tice stood grimly by, with lincs of
mmpatience npon his brow and a
daub of ink under his left eve,
waiting for copy. Saddenly theve |
was a step  without, the door|
opened, a man entered, and taking
a vaeant chair in front of the edit-
or’s desk, to which the editor has
politely ealled his atrention, and
said:

My dear siv, my name is John
W. Smith. I am a sabseriber to
yonr paper, as von well know, an

wonld take the opportnnity to eall]
and tell you that I liked yonr paper
all but one thing. You don’t print
enongh mafter on the tarviff qnes.
tion. Poetry and stories and funny
paragraphs and loeal items may do
well erough to fill up a paper with’
in ordinaiy times, but just now the
country is awake to the tariff ques

tion, and il yon wanf to keep your
paper alive, vou've gof to give vour
subseribers light on the tariff. Yon
should not have less than three col-
nmns of editorial and five columns
of extracts on the fariff every issue.
That's all I've got to say, and|l
liope you'll bear itin mind. By the
way, L owe yon two years’ snb-
seription. and one of these days '
call in and pay it. Don’t forget to'
let. yourself loose on the tariff; good-
bye.”

As the man who wanted more
light on the fariff passed ont, a lit-
tle, nervous-lonking person came in
and took the vacant chair,

“AD he said, with a little smile
that did’ot look strongenongh to be
out. #ah, my dear man, I sce yon
are absorbed in thought,as an edit-
or always <hould be. And that
reminds me that yon are neglecting
—almost totally neglecting seience.
Too mneh of politics, ton mnuceh of
politics, my dear man; yonr paper
will never grow in circulation while
yvou negleet science for politics.—
You should devotenotless than four
eolumns a week to science. That’s
all T eame to say. Be in some day
and pay yon my subseription. Good
day; but don’t forget to give us
plenty of science.”

The footsteps of the man who
wanted seience had not gone be-
vond the editor’s hearing when a
third visitor entered and took the
vacan! chair as if he were aceus-
tomed to sit in it.

“T am sorry to noticethatyvou are
reglecting politics just at this im-
portant period,” he said, kindly but
gravely. “You should strive to|
keep the vital principles of our par-)
tv constantly before the people. T
like your paper in all butits lack
in this respeet, and some day, per
haps at the beginning of next year,
[ will subscribe for if. 1 see itnow
every week in Brown’s office. If
you wonld write abont five columns
of fresh political editorials every
week von'd see your paper going
vight np in cirenlation. That’s what
I told Brown yesterday, and le
pgreed with me. A story and!
scientifie article occasionally, and

dl
little loeal matter and some m:ni\;
ringea and death notices to please!
the women are all well enough, but)
I ¢an tell you that a country paper;
toamount to auything and have
any influence, has got to be full on)
political matters. That’s all I want|
to say now. When you want any

von ont. And, by the way, don’t!
forget that 'm a candidate for tho
Legislature; good day.”

The next visitor who fook the
vacant chair that satin front of]
the village editor’s desk, spoke as
follows:

“I stepped in to-day, sir, to tell

any longer. In some respects it s
a good paper, but you do not print
enough news matter. You shoanld

anything 1 have used. Will use it again.
sSturgis . 0. J.C. Fosque,

by the side of other fertilizers, und
foutd itequal toagy,  XE. 5. smith.
Willewdale, Ostoblr, 0, 1884

man anf whl gorantee sadsfaction.

]

cirenlar.

1 used Cedar Island Guanoon Sweels |

have a full page of news af least.
I don’t eare anytbing about your
protective tarift and your tariff for
revenue ouly, or anything of that
so't. I want the news when Itake
the paper. I want a full account of

Lflzako.

being in town to-lay, I thorght s=ssiff take eare

points on polities I'll be glad to help|

you that I do not want your paper|

Dash the Cop Awax! is written hy
myself. Yon are at libertiy fo prinf
it in fufl.  And when T ecome across
anything partienlarly good in the
eelumns of the Banner of Truth 1711
enf it ont and send it aronnd to yon,
Yon have 2 grand opportmnity to
make yonr paper grow . cirenla-
tion and inflnence, and I hope yon
will eome holdly to the fronfon the
right eonrse and no lonaer eonfinne
to devote vonr valwable space fto
tiivial matters. By the way. have
von a few exchanges vou are done
with? Al, that will do; thanks.
Good day.”

In the door the man in the shawl
passed a person with a merry
twinkle in his eves.

4T like yonr paper—it is fiest|
rafe,”? he sakl, as he dropped into
the vacant echair, “except that it
dnes not contain hiumor enongin.
Why don’t von fill her full of jokes
and bright things by the fanny fel-
lows and make your readers langh?
Nobody eares a cont for those polif-
ieal editorinls and these scienfific
arficles, and thar staff ahont the
tariff von print. That pnts me fo
sleep.  Give us plenty of jokes fo
a man’s liver np and let the
ofitself. That’s all.
Be in to see yon again when I've
mwe time; tn. ta.”

{The next person who took the
vpeant chair had a connfenance as
stlemn, as o second-hand-hearse.
Hea didnit-look as7if he had smiled
fioie thun onee in years. and the
Ailare aditor fook lum for an. un-
certaker who wanted to arldverfise
a patent embahning process and
pay in trade,

“8ir,” said the solemn man after
a gilence that heeame very painful
to the village edifor. T am grieved
to notice the tone of levity that has
1ecently pervaded the columns of
ronr paper and T am compelied to
ask von on that acconnt to take my
nam= off yonrlist. Yon seem (o
foroet that this is a world of ealam-
ity and woe and that a spirit of lev.
ity in the press is unseemly, :nil
tends o draw attention from the
solemn realities of life and near
proximitics of death. Tast week
yon declined to print my arficle en-
titled ‘Reflections on the Grave,
dlemng that von did not have
mom for it, and then gave nearly
2 colnmn of yonr paper to frivolons
jkes. I do notintend to read any
thing light this year. Thatisall ]
fave to say; zood afternoon.”
| The door ¢losed behind the sol-
gmn man and then softly opened
Aerain to admit a dreamy-eyed man
with a poetic hrow, and general ex-
Jart‘seimz that seemed to indieate|
that he wanted something he had
never had and never expecied to
have.

“I merely came in fo remark,”he
began, as he took the vacant chair,
“that von are sadly negleeting the!
literary department of yonr paper.
I not only have noticed it myself,
It several of my friends have
called attention to it. Yon shonll
by all means ran a continued story
and have from two fo three short
stories in each issue, Good stories
is what is the thing that is wanted
to make a village paper popular.—
Everybody you ask will tell you
that. A little news and some local
matter and the marriages anid
deaths should be printed, of conrse;
but you shouldn't let anything
crowd out the stories. I don’t take
vour paper, but my bLrother-in-law
does, and I borrow it of him. |
have infended for some time fo
mention the matter to yon, but
never eould think ot it when I was
in town before. If yon think that
these sngeestions are of any value
to you, you may send me your pa-
per gratuitously for a year. Allow
me to bid you good day, sir.?

The dreamy-eyed man went ont
a softly as a sixty days’ note falls
due, and a moment later another
style of person dropped into the va-
cant ehair, and spoke thus in fones
ithat were sharp and quick:

41 dou’t think that T shall take
yonr papet another year. Youure
mot making it as good a paper as
you should with your opportuni-
ties. You are not giving your read-
ecs enough local matter. TLoeal
natter should be the chief feature
d the village paper. Everything
dse should Le made to give way to
heai matter. A story now and
tien, when you have plenty of
nom. and a bit of poetry to please
tie young folks who are in love,
and a little news matter are well
giongh, but if you want to make o
sillage newspaper asuccess, youw've
ot to let yoursell ont on loeal mat-

{-heéarty; grasp andl shook a palu ing
'ﬂi’é%wr’}gﬂi‘duﬂﬂeri ade: #=Ant

care of the rest of the world. And,
by the way, if you are alittle short
of local matter this weel, yon may
say that I have invented and pat-
ented the most common-sense ehurn
that has ever been introduced to
thie people of this State. 'l he in
agnin in the course of o few weeks,
al will then pay yon my snb-
seription for last year; good day.”

The village editor was just slid-
ing under the table, a crushed and
mentally demoralized man, fo hide
his head in despair or the waste

knock at the outer door brought
him [rom his dreams to his waking
'Senses,

“How are yon, old fellow?” eried a
cheery voice, and tne Old Sub
seriber from up the creek took the
village editor by the hamd with a

then the old snbscriber from the
ereek seated himsell in the vaeant
chair and merrily spoke thos:

“Weil, olil boy, yow're just giv
ing us (he very best puper we ever
hail. A good story every week,
some poetry to please the women
folks, & column or two of fresh ha-
mor to make us laugh and keep onr
livers running on regular scheduly
time, just about enough of politics,
all the news that is worth a busy
man’s time fto read, every impor
tiut local event written up in
breezy, readable style, and asdver-
tisements of all the public sales
and ol the stores and shops that
offer us bargains. Yes, siry your
paper is good enpugh for me—
worth twice what you ask for it—
and I want to pay you a year’s sub
seription for myself, amd here ave
four dollws more, for which youn
may send your paper fo my son ouk
West, and my daughrer down
Sonth, for they both lik» to get
the news from the old home, and
you give more ol it in one issue ot
your paper than 1 could write in
twenty letters. That’s all ve got
to say to day. Come ont and see
me when L begin to make cider,
and bring a jugalong il you've got
one, ad af yon haven’t, I've got
one to lend you; good by.”

And the old sabscriber from up
the creek went ont with a smile up-
on his face tiar began just Lelow |
hisleft ear and spread leisorely
about over his fice and then quiet
Iy meandered back to the place ol

. beginning.

The village editor was about to
pinch himsell to see that he was
really wide awake, when the cry of
“eopy!? came to his ears, and then
he didn’c think it necessary 1o
pineh himsell. He only fulded up

= three crisp two-dollar bills aud put
them in his pocket with the beaa-
tiful thongzht that this workl iu
which we live is not so bad a
world as folks sometinces dream it
is.

—_

The True Friend.

A certain merchant had three
sons,  When the voungest eame of
age he called them together, and
saifl to them in a voice busky with
emorion:

#Now, boys. you all go oni into
the workl and acqnire a knowledge
of human nuture. At the end of
the year you will retnrn, and the one
who lias acquiredd the best [riend,
will receive this magniticent dia..
moud ring.”

The yonnz men having taken the
ring to o jeweler and satisfied

. themselves that 1t was not a Cali-
fornia diamond, aceepted the sitna-
tion and started ont. At the end
of the year they returned, looking
somewhat the worse for wear, The
old man immediately issved his call
for o mass meeting, and they gath-
ered around him. Ile called for
the reports from the various com
mittees.

The first one lifted up his voice
and said:

*I Lhud an affair of honor. I got
into a quarrel and a c¢hallenge
passed. We were to fight at ten
steps. My friend came forward and
took my place. He was badly
wonnded, but I believe he saved
my life. [ claim the ring for hav-
ing acqnired the most selfsaerifi-
cing friend.”?

No. 2 then took the floor and ad-
dressed the chair:

“I wason board of a ship. We
had « collision. I found myself in
the water. My {riend was near me
ou & hen-coop, When be saw me
he swam off and let me have the
hen-coop. We were both picked
up afterwards, but be undoubtedly
saved my life. I tbhink my friend
was the boss.”

“What sort of a friend have yon
got to show up on?” asked the
tuther of the third son.

“Lwas in a tight place,” he re.
sponded. “I had been fooling with
the tiger, and had lost all iy mon-
ey. My Iriend came forward and
advanced me 3500, and refused to
take my note for the amount.”

“To yoa belongs the ring,” said
the merchant. “Yonroller brother’s
friend was simply a better shot. In
the case of the other brother, his
friend was simply a better swim.
mer, They took 1isks. I admit; but
your friend has snstained an actnal,
bona fide loss, for he will never get
his money back. You gained the
best. friend, for he has made actual
sacrifices. Here is the priceless
gem of the Orient.”?

Two Siyles of Proposal.

Now, there was Miss Manygeld.
Young Simpkins had been calling
on her for nearly a year when he
mude his proposal. Sooneevening
Lie came to the point as follows:

“Xy dear Miss Mary, you must
have noticed that I have been here

basket, or in both, when a lond|

“Ob, no! I guessed it from the
very first!  And papa, too!”

“Does your father know?
did he say about it?”

+“Hesaid to mamm:, when yon
first came here, ‘I know what that;
young Simpkins came here for
Maria. He'll be very polite to ns
and when he’s flattered us enongh
he’s going to try to borrow some
maney!” Oh, you can’s fool papa,
Mr., Simpkins,”

Then there was a Miss Stebble.
She was the opposite of Miss Many
zeld. Wlhenever a man spoke to
her-she immediately looked on him
a8 hersuitor, and when young Wa-
chtsduansfurehadstadtheimergoffe,
of the German Legation, met her
a1k Miss Rosebud’s last german and
danced with her, she thonght' she
had another victim; 2o when bhe bent
ver her chaicand langnidly ingnir.

s MisSaSRFbble,-douiE, o Shst,
lofe Shermansi” she said:™ =~

“0h, really now, Count, this issn
unexpected, you know. when yon
have known me so short a time!
But there, I ean’t resist you. But
You must ask papa.”—Washington
Hatehet.

What

The Infinence of a Mother’s Prayers.

More than thirty years ago, one
lovely Sabbath morning,  eight
young men, students in a law
sehool, were walking along the
bunks of a stream that flows into
the Potomae river not far from the
city of Washington. They were
woing to grove in aretived place,
1o speisd the hours of that holy day
in playing cards. Each of them
had a flask of wine in bis pocket.—
They were sons ol praying mothers,
As they were walking along amus
ing each other with idle jests, the
bell of a church ina little villags
abont two miles off began to ving.
It sounded to the ears of those
thonghtless yonng men as pluinly
a8 though it were only on the other
side ol the litele stream along which
they were walking, Presently one
of their number, whose name wus
George, stopped, and saild to the
friend nearest to Lhim that he would
go no further, but would return to
the village aud go to chareh, His
fricnd called out to their compan
ions, who were alittle aliead of him:
“Boys! Dboys! come back here.—
George is getting religions. We
must help him.  Come on, and let’s
baptize him by imuiersion in the
water.,” [n a moweut they formed
it cirele ronud him. They told him
that the only way in which he conld
save himselt from baving a cold
bath was by going with them.

In a calm, quiet, but earnest way,
1e said: a

“I know very well that you <3l
power énongh to put me in the
witter and bold me there till I am
drowned, and if you choose yon ean
do so and Iwill initke no resistance;
but listen to what L have to say and
then do as you think best.

“You all kunow that I am 200
wiles away frow bome; but you do
not know that my motheris a help-
less, bedridden invalid. I never
remember seeing her ont of her
Led. Lam her youngest child. My
Father could not afford to pay for
my schooling but our teacher is a
warm {riend of my father and of-
fered to take me without any
charge., He was very anxions for
we to come; bud mother wounld not
cousent, The stroggle alinost cost
ber what little lile was left to her.
At lengeh, after many prayers on
the subject, she yielded, and suid 1
might go. The prepurations for
my leaving home were soou made.
My mother never said a word to
me on the subjecs till the mornjng
when I was to leave.  After L had
ecaten my breaklust she sent {or
me, and asked il everything was
t'u;[ll_‘,'. 1 told her all was I'e;](]b'
and I was ouly waiting for the
stage. At ber request I kneeled
beside ler bed. With ber loving
hapds upon my head she prayed
for her youngest child. Many and
many i night since then I have
dieamed that whole scene ever. It
is the happiest recollection of my
life. I believe, till the day of my
death I shall be able to repeat every
word of that prayer: Then she
spoke to me Fhos:

& My preeions boy, you do not
know —you never can know, the
agony of a mother’s heart in part-
ing, for the last time, from her
youngest child. When you leave
home you will have looked for the
last time, shis side of the grave, on
the face of her who loves you as vo
other mortal does or can. Your
father eannot afford the expense of
your making us visits during the
two years that your studies will oc-
cupy. Leannotpossibly live aslong
as that. The sands in the bhour
class of my life have nearly run
out. In the far-off, strange place
to which you are guing there will
be no loving mother to give yon
coausei in fime of tronble. Seek
connsel aud help from God. Every
Sabbath worning frow ten to elev-
eu o'clock, I will spend the hour in
prayer for you. Wherever you may
be during this sacred hour, when
you hear the church bells ringing,
let your thoughts come back to this
chamber, where your dying mother
will be agonizing in prayer {or youn
But I hear the stage coming. Kiss
me; farewell!’

“Boys, I never expect to see my
mother again on earth. But, by
the hielp of God, I mean to meet
her in heaven.”

As George stopped speakivg the

tears were streaming down his
cheeks. He looked at his eompan-

ions. Their eyes were ali filled
with tears.

Ina moment the ring was open-
ed which they had tormed about
him. He passed outf, and went to

tr. Give the news of your commu-
nty and let the Dbig dailies tuke

a good deal lately, and perhaps
you've woundered why.”

right against great odds. They ad-
mired him for doing what they had
not the courage to dn. They all fol-
lowed him to ¢bureh. On their
way there each of them quietly
threw away his cards and his wine-
flask., Neveramaindid any ol those
young men play cards on the Sab-
bath. From ‘that day they ail be-
came changed men. Six of them
died Christians, and are now in
heaven. George is an able Christ
ian lawyer in Iowa; and his friend,
the eighth of the party, who wrote
this account, has been for mauny
Yyears an earnest active member of
the echurch. Here were eight men
converted by the prayers of that
good Christinn women. Andif we
only knew all the resnlt of their
of their examples and their labors,
we shonld have a grand illnstration
¢f the influence of a mother’s pray-

The First Slave in Ameriea.

Not very far from Tokay, on the
Cape Fear river, is the site of an-
other old southern homestead,
Owen hill, in whose fumily grave-
yard is the tombstone of the first
slave to whom an American master
voluntarily gave his {reedom. This
slave wis Omereh, an Arabian
prince of the I'oulah tribe, who
was taken eaptive by a victorious
negro tribe and sold as a prisoner
of war to a slaver oft the coast of
(Guinea. Omereh ran away from
his first master, & South Carolina
votton-planter, and was canght and
put in the Fayetteville juil to awaib
the arcival of hus owner.

In the meantime Governor Owen,
of Owen hill; heard of the ereet,
handsome slave, who had sritten
all over the walls of his cell in un-
known echaracters. [His cariosity
was excited. He went to the jail,
saw Owmereli, knew at once that he
wiad not a neero, and surmwised
from his bearing that he was a per-
son of some dignity in his own
conutry. When the cotton-planter
came to elaim his property he read-
ily iwceepted Governor Owen’s check
for the full value of the slave he
eould neither nnderstand nor man-
age, Omereh was taken to Owen
hill, was tanght to speak English,
his strange bistary was told to his
master, aud he was eonverted from
s Mohammedanism. Governor
Owen offered him his freedom, and
be lived in eomfort at Owen hill
until he died at an advanced age
amd was buried as a member af the
family, in the tamily Dburying-
ground. A slab of marble marks
his grave.—Cor. Washington Post.

5 -"u”.ttar of Roses is Made.
1“ 19" of roses of commeree is
Protlee--a0n 2 large scale in the
Turkish provence of Roumelia, aud
principally on the warm southern
slopes of the Bikan. The same
article is also made in Tanis, Indix,
Persia and the south of France, but
the quantity produced is small and
the prices so high that very liftle is
exported. The Roumelian attar is
made from the Rosa damasena by
distillation. The color of this rose
is generally red, though sometimes
white, and blooms in May and Juane.
The flowers ave on trees that aver-
age abont six feet high, which are
not ouly planted in rows, bnt ten-
ded zealously from antumn till mid-
summer. The flowers when in full
bloom are plucked Defore snnrise,
sometimes with, sometimes withous
the calyx, but only in such quanti-
ties as can be distilled on the day
that they are plucked. The still is
a plain tin apparatns, from which a
long enrved tubeis directed throngh
a tub of water and into a large bot-
tle. The still stands on a stone
hearth, and osnally 1o the shade of
trees near i rnpning steam. The
tiving is done by wood. The still
holds from twenty-five to filly
pounds ot roses, which are coverad
with twice that quantity of water
are boiled half an honr. The d’s-
tilled lignid that passes over into
the Lottle isailowed to stand, when
the attar rises on the surface and is
skimmned off, the water ultimately
being sold as rose water at Con-
stantinople. The attar is kept in
copper cans and the rose water in
bottles. A rose tree is at its best
ab its fourgh year, an acre of four
year old trees producing trom one
wtwo tous of Howers and 7,000
pounds of Howers producing one
pound of attar. Much depends on
the spring weather, as rains aund
frosts illy affect the bloom.

A Fable,

A Woodchuck had, at great la-
bor and many back-aches, manag-
ed to excavate a hole for himself
in a hillside, was rostiug and con-
gratulating himself when along
came a4 Fox, who said:

“Ah—am! Just fits me! I've been
looking for just such a den for the
last three months.”

“You don’t mean to steal my
home away qoerried the Wood-
chnek.

“Might makes right in this bliz
zard conntry, and dow’t yon forget
it! Take yourseil off; or I'll muke
you sad”

The Fox took possession, and
the Wookehnek withdrew, but next
morning he passed that way to ind
the Fox fastina trap. au the month
of the den.  Some boys had baired
for Woodchuck and caught a Fox.
As they appeared on the scene Rey-
nard ealled out:

“I am but a poor Fox, while you
are leatned aud intelligent human
beings. You have no right to sac-
rifice me in this manner!”

“ADb! Yes, bat this is a question
of might instead of right!” was the
reply, as he was Knocked in the
head, Morar:
1t ceases to be funny when both

chureh. He had stood-up for the

sides begin to play the same game.
—M. Quad.



